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~ Poetical,

BY ANSON O, CHESTER,
Bhe who sleeps upvn my heart
Was the first to win it;
Bhe who dreams upon my breast
Ever Nifnl within it;
Bhe who kisses oft my lips
Wakes their warmest blessing;
She who rests within mine arms
Peels their closest pressing.

Other hours than these shall come —
Ylours that may be weary:

Other days shall greet us yoi—
Days that may be drmrrv,-

Btill that heart shall be thy home,
Btill that brenst th{ pillow ;

Btill those lips mout thine, as olt
Billow meeteth billow.

Bleep, then, on my happy heart,
Bince thy Iote{uth won it:

Drenm, then, on my loyal breast—
None but thon bast done ity

1ift my face to meet her eye; but I drew the
bed clothes closer around me. Oh, how my
heart sifuge 'ed with shame! Death ! Death!

wilness this hour!

death had token us both ! Wo is me, that
have lived to witness my son's shome ! |1
strove lo stop my enrs, lo shat out her voice,
but in voin. The words, sounded an my ents
witk horrid emphasis; ond vo to my dyme doy
will they sound. The dhscovery of her son's
vilenyss, the sudden crusling of Ler hopes,
were 100 much for her; shie rank genseless on
the bed,

heavily smote my conscience, as | gnad Yy
the dim light of ihe lomp. un her pole fuce,
and felt the coldness of ler lorehiead ne
bathed it with vinegar. 1 was fearful life hagd
entitely forsaken lier, Lut at last she come tuo,
I could not stond and meel Ler look, aml waa

voice, she requested me to siny by her. |

| LILLIE,

i I heard little feet come potlering throuch

how | wislied for you when 1 heard my moth-' the Liall, and then the door apened, just enough | ety,
er's voice, trembling with age and agony— tolet in ncurly head, with straw-Derry red | —the enchaniment of lee eann ;
“George, George ! thal 1 shonld have lived to! ehecks, two roguish eyes, ol a pair of rose- | gracefolness of her mein, or the strenslh o

Would to God T'had fol- | bud lips that made a body achie to get hold of | jer iniel'eet, vet her Hiv
fowed you to your grave in your infancy! My  them. The doaropened a little farther, and [ till piety throws proumd
child ' she f-‘lill”}' and broken henrivdly diselosed n li:lll[\lr' hnnd and whits [li.l:llnw. ness and power of hier eharms
screamed, “would that in giving you birth, ! “Come in, dear, saild I, to encotirags the '.i!l!!-l_lcr-mns unenrihly in bicr tempet—upeartily in { fated chombers.

feet.  Bal courage was not wanled, for in a
trice the funny Little hond was tueked into!
{mine, aul naweet silvery voite whispered,
| “this 't dear, 1V Lidile.. Mooma calls me

my sweet Lillie, niways, bl popp soys sancy

litile Lil, and Llove pupo, and pavo loves me,

Don't you love me 1 1L was vain to endeavor |
| Lo withstand suel entreaty, ond before 1 linew |

[love you," ssid she; and with that she spraug
| Trom miy lap and darted ihrough the poricl
o the gardens but g an justant, Lack again
she cnme, ler golden haic Aoating in the wiml,

turning to lenve the room, when in o feint!and ver frock deown up over a perfect henp ' earthly greatness s los

| of freah young roses.

Femalo Ploty.

The gem of all others which encircles he
coronel of a |pdy's'chintaeter, is wnaileetel M-
Noture may lavish inuch on licr [rersr

1M Ge

::
NEEs S uncrownedd,
Hule, the gvgul-

sSlie thea be

i W

ol her desires amd associntions.  The -invlll
whwch bound her affections 1o things below, |
w broken, nnd she mnsnts gu e wingn ol
fier gy nud hope, 1o the Tl 1 of G,
where il will be ficr de Fenmmust

Linl loawe bewnr oo med
from e thraldrom of ie eutlh gnd wereatlied |
with a gatlond of glory. i

W ieiny VR L SPVAZILs

| ity the eurly head wax nestling on'my shani- Her beauty moy theow its magieal eharm |

It was a long time Lelore she revived, ond|der, the soft arms twined about my neek, ind | over mony—princes and conquemns mny bow,
Cpentle kisses melted on my check, “Yun, | with ailmiration at the shrine of Her pithes—|

: Lillie darling, | love yon," gabtd 1. *"Then 1! the sous ol scivnge und i |

wlty anpy edbalm
hermemnry 0 song—yel her iy tntist be Ler
ornament=—het pebtl. Her & must be
writlen in the **bonk of e that wien
movntains fade away, and every memenio of
W the genernl wreck

| whiel for o Ui

The Winter of the Heart.

Let it never come upon you, Live so [ hat
good angels may protect you from this tertible
evil=—the winter of the Lenrt. Let no ehill-
g influence freege np the Mintnins al sym
pathy and happiness in s depths, no cold
mrien settle over its widiered Lopes, ke
sinow onothe faded flowers, no rude blasts of
disenntent monn and shriek through i deso-
Your hifesputh may lead vou thrangh irinis,
Fene uwiteriy 10 e
your progresds, b 1 stut gul
Leaven Tr-l[:; vYOur auxious ga l" ! Y vy
take thie place of euve aiid plenty; vou

rioud roony may Lie elanged foran I
-1t cauch for a Straw pullel=tle el
vionils Tur the coarse (ool of Lhg pior,  Stp-

e feienls may fora ke
lonk or wurd of compassion,

You may be foren! to ol vearily, steadily
on, o earna hvelihood;
frouds and the bBose pvarice 1hat w
the lost farthing, Vil yon well midh
vpust from vavr fellow-beings,
sever e dear tes that bhind you tnoe
vau (o dearlul dorkness, T

L

Junve

s vory hirht of |

|
yvou, wilh scarcely

| 1

===

0rs.

| = e

iS[f‘rn, Poste & Briss

—

1 Break the legs of an evil custom.

| (=7 The prettiest lining for' o Lonnet i
snitling foce.

:.'
]

07 A liey though it be killed and Jdead,
sting sometimes—I1ike o dead waip,

can

170 the the tose be ealled the gueen of
flowers, why not #churity'’ the rose of Luman
virtwe ¥

| ~=Maral for hens snil ollier people—never
Seacklet Hill you ore sdre you have dope
| Rermetiinng

17" Mre, Parington's ke has bLouzhit &

[Bira that is so spiraucus ot it always goes

ofl in n decanter.
A Dexn Loasi—=Miss Fi
wint dend, she hus lost Ler wita

g Who vl to situp wilh her,

you thy encobpler |

!i,ark"—thu

I have very little reapéet for the ties of

And when age our bloom shall change “Don’t you love roses !
With its wintry weathoer,

Ave—

goworhl. " nd the chop sold when the rope

ol wature, it moy temain end swell the st ofljpanly boy, the sole hope ol yout declining | was round his heck.

Lillie does,'" she anid, on she emplied bery ihat mighty throng which Lave been clothed yenrs, may be tiken from you while your spar
flaral gothieringr, and began fastenug them in | with the mantie of rigliteousness f

was siruck with the wllered tone of ler voice;
she id not spenk reproachfully, but socalinly

——

May we in the selfaame
‘ 8

eep and dream together!

Miscellaneous

————

CONFESBIONS OF A GAMBLER,
BY CHARLES P. ILLSLY,
- L] L L] L] L] L] - [ ]

Iremember the first game of cards that [ eve
played. [ was rixteen years ald, ond my part-
ners, some of them, were sged met—men who
were old epough to be my father, and who
should have cuffed myears and sent me home,
But no, they prased my dexterity in handling
the cards—Aflaitered my julginent and tavght
me lo glory in my skill.  Thus, while tiey
made rich my vanily, thcy made wretchedly
poor my pockets, Grealer men than myself,
may, with equal truth, advance this same sen-
timent. It was true [ did vot play for much,
we only staked n small sum, just to make the
game interesting; we scorned to casta thought
on Lhe loss and gain ; we played for amise-
ment, not for the purpose of making money.
"I'his was the languoge we used o onrselves,
Butshould an uninterested obrerver have look-
edover the table at which we were playing, and
walched (e eagerness with which the stake
was seized when won, and the workiogs of
tbe countenance of the losers, perhops he
would have put & different construction, than
mere amusement, on the deep rad intense jn-
terest each individual nonifested.  The truth
is, profit end lons are the ruling spirits ot a
game of cards, or a throw of dice, 1 know not
which of the two has the most influence to
heep a young man at \he gaming tabile. If we
sre fortunate, the desire is o wokened for more
ond the hope encouraged Lhot luck is on out
aide ; perchance we pride ourself on ourskill
in the game, nnd so we resolve Lo try again,
and il we are unfortanate, we try again to re-

uiz our loss, ‘‘luck was sgeinst us;'" “‘moy

more fortunate the next time,*"* anda (hou-
sand rensons Lhe devotee of play can mohe wo
himsell for trying again.

[ wan then a clerk in a store, and b5 my
"funds feiled me, 1 had recourse to my moster’s
drawer.  Dollar afer dollar of hismoney went
that ‘way without his knowledge. Ina short
Ume, | could toss my glass of spirita, and whill
ny segar with as much grace as the most fin-
ashed gentleman; and | wos as petfect in an
‘vath, | became an .dr'tt in play; and soon
played deeper games. Yet, with all my cun-
ning and judgment, mony & midnight has seen
we hurrying home with o heart terribly heavy,
_::1 ieonacquence of o pocket proportionally

whi,

1 was the only son of a widowed moller;
and on me her future earthly hopes rested.—
Olten would my conscience bitterly reproach
me for my conduct, when, on enlering the
house aL & late Liour in the night, |} found my
sged and lone molher siting up, patiently
waiting my foming; and when she expressed
*hér fears, that I should injure my health by
too close application lo my business—for | de-
Geived that fond and trusting parent, by telling
her that business of the slore hept me away
from home—and when she pdviged me to relax
a little, awlully did my heart rise up ogainst
we and reprove my wickedness; ond again
and again did | delermine (o forsake the “evil
ways'' that | had been treading.  But some
nights 1 won; and then an intense thirsl for
more led me back Lo the table; and other
nights I lest—and then [ would try again to
make it up.

‘Boon, however, was that widowed heart 1o
“be shattered nad bieeding; soon was it lo be
overflowed with the goll of bitterness, For
& week or more, [ was peculingly unfortunate;
losing every night more or less. 1L oy be
‘wupposed that this contivued ill-Juck affected
me considerably, and that my mosters drawer
had to suller by it. This wns not all. To
the regret experienced on actount of my loss-
es, [ Liad recourse to frequens and liberal po-
“ations. The more L lost, the more | drank,
bl often deceived my mother, who [re-
‘quently detected the smell of spirit when Len-
tered the room, by telling her | had been work-
Ang amoang liquors in the store, For a while
ithis excuse answered. But when every night
yn my entering the room, | brought with me
the scent of spirituous liguors, ber suspicions
tbecame awakened, Never—novershall'l for-
ot dhehour—the temible hour, when a moth
er's hopes were blasted, and Ler [ond Leart
plungedin wo! | returned from the gaming

Mable ata late hour, long past midnight,  Tlat
might I had been unusually unfortunate; in
moasequence of which L drank feeely and Le-
~came excited. To have seen me al the table,
‘shouting, ¢rinking, snd singing, one woull
Jave thought me the happiest fellow in the
“aniverse, My purse was completely drained,
and I ployed on tick, Butin my then frame
~of mind, money wos no ohject 1o me; £ol
splayed and lost, played and lost—oteasinanily
~wnising the stake, until | became deeply in-
“volved in debt. Leared not. 1 kepl on my
xiotous course of shouting, swearing, and sing-
wii until the company broke up,

Iy mollier war anxiously woiting for me—
“and “my dear son how glad I am that you
have come " wenl Lo my hearl likea burning
apow. My excilement had not worn off, and
-she eyad me suspiciously; so [ harried off to
bed a8 quick os possible, From the effeals of
ihe liquor | had swallowed, | wos suon asloep,
FHow long 1 remaiaed asteep I know nol, whey
A was awakened by something dropping en my
iface. Ondoekang up | beheld my mother ot
the head of my bed, with her honds elusped,
and the big tears of ogony rolling down her
~Aime-worn obeeks, lu o moment [ guspeeted

,m'_'ilml. aod hid my lace in Lthe bed elolhes.
he bad been bending over mo—and I was
Awakened by a molber's tear! [ dared not

and tenderly, thot the tears gushied from my
eyos *torrents; i1 almost broke my hearl Lo
listento her; and there wag something i lee
tone that theilled featfully throngh me, so Hhot
every word she ultercd, etused o dead sinking

which maile me shulder,
you. But, oh, George! if you value Your
off drinking ; tsste nol, toneh not the oecnrs-
ed poiron |

foulsteps from the poth thot leads 10 fhe dork
and dreadful pits of destruction ! My son,'”
she adled in a thicker voice, “1 you respeet
your mollier' s memory—il you respect vour
own characlet—rememberand Le guided by
her Jost words—taste—""

Mother ! Mother! whal ails you 1 1
sereamed; for 1 saw her connlenance change
suddenly. T'he blood began to seitle obout
her eyes, which become glussy, and a pale
streak encireled lier mouth, while her Lreath
grew shorter. 1 swenr—mother—l swear
never 1o toueh npother drop of The acgursed
st 1 ultered ina Burched nnd tregbling
voite, A gleain of salisfuction sliot neroxy Ler
face for a moment, us she with diflicully ar-
ticwlpled—"*George, remember your cath !
These were her lost words; and barely were
they uttered ere | way bending over my moth-
er's form, the one Living being in that shll
chamber,

Waoys of Committing Suicide.

Wearing thin shosson domp mghts in rajny
wenther,

Ruilding on the ““air tight" prineiple.

Lending a life of enfeebling, stupid lnziness,
and keeping the mind in o round of unuotu.
il excitement by reading trashy novels.

Going to balls in all soit of of weather in
thinnest possible dress, Daneing il in a
complete perspiration, and then going home
through the dnmp air,

Sieepiug on feather beds in seven by nine
bed-toams.

Burfeiting on hot and very highly stimula-
ting dinners,

Beginning m childhood on tea, and going on
from one slep 1o snother, (hrough coffee, to-
Lageo, smoking nnd drinkiog.

Marrying in hoste, getling an uncongenial
companion, and living the rest of life in men-
tal dissatisfaction.

Keeping elildeen quiel by teaching them to
suck eaudy,

Earing without time to masticale the food.

Allowing love of gain to so absord our
minds, oa to leave no time to  atlend to our
health.

Following an unhealthy occupation becuuse
money can be made ol il

Templing the appetite with niceties when
Lhie stomach save no.

Contriving to keep in a continual worry
alioul somelhing or nothing.

Retiring ot mic'night and rising al roon.

Gormandizing between meals,

Giving way Lo fits of anger.

Negleet ng to toke proper care of ourselves
when a simple diseaso first appenrs.

——

Connubial.

“My denr, dil John black them boots?"!

"How shoold | know—I Laint got nothing
1o do with your bonts,  [Us wasljing day.”

“Bat, my love, yon newtdn’t speak so eross?’

“Speak cros ! 1 didn't speak so cruss.”

HOh, yes you did,"”

a1 dida'n”

] xay yon did."

T any 1did' ot

“By gracions ! [ won'l stand thes; 1's too
Lindt 1o b treated in this waoy.
madam. 'l have a separation,’”

0, Mr, was ever s woman 50 abuseld ! Here
I've been wasling andd serubling all day luog,
os hard pg ever 1 could, spd then you coing
liome and set g0 to me—just cop | don't know
nolking aboul your boots.,
tg=hna how oo hoo!"

Glfem! Well, Naney, T didu't mean to
moke you ery.  Never minde 1 peckon Jubin
hing bloeked iy bootk, 14 them ere soseenders
to b fried for supper 1

“Ye'e's—my dear, I gol "em for yau, par-
lickiarly,"

Indepondence.

“We like independence. We like to hanr
n man express Lis honest convictions on any
gibject on which lie may hpve orcagion 10
speok,

or some shrewd finnncier—w hose religious gen-
timenis are the sentimeinls of his ehureli - hs
politien) views a fac simile of his party organ—
who listens with open mouth and glagine eyes
10 those whom ascident bave elevated, pecuni
ary, n little above hidmell, not daring to uiter
an opinion which does not {ully coinaide with
that eoming from such o source, may find appro-
priate spheres in this world but the moral and
intelleetual eandition of the community will
not Le greatly improved by anything lie dares
1o do or kay."”

[iwsn nenr.—~A lady o New York las ro-
eenily hold a remarkoble expericuce with
new lrish girl,

“Hiddy,” gaid she, one evening, *'we must
have po'ne saugages (or tea Whis evening; I ex-
pect company.'

“Yes, ma'pm."”

Tea time nrrived, and with it the eompany;
the table was spread, the lea Was siniering,
but no savsagen appearsd.

angu wed,
“4n' sute, Lthey're in the ta-pot, ma'am !
. Didin't you tell me we must have 'em for ta "

111 lenwe youy
|

O it i to bad :'.l

A man whoiz o mere echy of some |
leading politicinn—yome dishinguishied divine|

“Where are the sausages, Biddy?’] the I'dyf

my hnieand rilibongg **Lhese nre oll yours, sl
wlhien mamma Ltings home the new doll \\«'i'.l.‘
eyes that go to yleep, you shnll holl it belore
I do This wnzmy st sequainlance with
daeting Nittle Lillie, pa | always eolled her,—

my hond between her own, the iceiness of one gapdlen wolk 1o another, anl many theentrace vpon o juyful and pe
U wish notio chide | happy hour that ghided by amid the beguite- ! And whon the notes of 1he fast

reat of her sweel pratiling,  But, slas! Lil- !

peace here, and your eterunl ba piness, leave | lie, dorling Lilile, the idol of the hongeholl, | ment, it possensar<hinil be prosen el

the sweet flower which we bl chierished in

Oh, Qod I'* she Tervently added, | our heart of hiearts, was but o borrowed gem— | aul o erown of Life thot sha'l 1
“slrengihen him o resist templation—tlurn his| o flower lint to carth thot we might see how | nwiry,

fuir they Lloom in heaven,

One night, just when lhe miduight ehimes
were tolling, she opened her Lrght eves 1o}
mine, and whispered in her own swee! way,
{ “Don’t you liear the ange) musin T Dont
| yon hear them sny, come |ittle darling 27

And she pointed her finger upwanls, and mr-
[ mured 1u my ear, “Good-Lye, Aunt ter'v;"”

antd then those {ustrous eyes were olosud for-
| ever, and the sweel lips never sgain nnsWers
| ed o the eall of “*Darling little Lillie.'”  Qui-
jetly she sleeps omony the flowers shie loved,
and the roxés watered Ly out tears, droop
pently o'er hergrave,

The Dutchman and the Molasseo Barrel.

A farmer Lol veension tosend his hired man
—who by the way was a Jolly Duteliman- to
anelghbioring town for a barrel of malasses.
The weather being warm, and the rond rough
and the driver, moreover, driviog rather fasl,
the molosses ook o notion to ““work,”” as it 18
generlly colled But we will let him tell his
own story :

“Vell,'* soid he, I gome olong, and |
gomed along, tili I got to der Lill vat stomls
on top of der biacksmit's shop, nnd den |
looks’ round peliind my pae, and tersthufl yns
ronning oul mit ter bung hole, Thks 1, 1*10
sthop dat; and 0 1 sthop ter cart, and coteh-
¢8/ler oxen mit n gromble sthoue, nnd trove Le
pung hole in s tight gsh teyerit vos mit o
light wood knot, and gome along, i1l [ got to
where ter fork roads cross ench ader mit ler
meet hovse, and 1 looks' round pehind me
pock again, and ter cuss'd sthuff vas all run'd
over mit terparrel agin. Ol blame you, says
L I'll fix you now, and I picks up a eliunk
ool hits ter pung hole mit ol my might, and
ter ting flew oul mit a noise like o cannon, am!
knocked me down flat of ter mit my poack,
and geoarl der cart, and it runned oway mit ter
stheers, nnd turned 'em oll over mil eoch
loder, and proke everythiog all in picces, ant
[i'm gomed Home mit myself, put ter carl ish
ranning ter tuyful,'

Boys' Look at This

That ** honesty iz the beat poliey,’"” was
illustrated some years since, under the follow-
ing eircumsinnees: A lad was procecding to
an unele's o petition him for n sick sister and
| her ehildren, wihen he found 8 walletcontnin-
ing filty dollars. The sil was refused, and
the Jdistressed family wus pinehed willy wanl,
The Loy revealed Lis fortune to his mather,
bul expressed a doubt about usibg any por-
tions of the money. Uigwother eonfirmed his
gaodd resolulinn, and the pocket book was ad-
verlized oand the owner fonmd, Being n man
of wealth, wpon learning (e history of the fam
ily, he presented the filty dollnms to the giok
mother, and took the boy into his service, and
“he is now one of (he most suceessfull mer
Cehantg in Olile. *“flonesty alwnys brings il;
reward—to the mind, if not to the pockel,'”
but it always does inthe long run, to the pock-

, and Lhenr

it elings to him with o wikd
volces gltnned to e mejody of Hvaven.

wenneily; whieh | W A printer oul west, whote first son hap-
leven the shodow of the tomb cannol wholly

|
pened 1o be a very shartan | fat little fellow,

Wilh sucli a trensue,
tion an eattlh moy Le irehinvelds [rid
will be doubly swekt==puit il ¢

nilsliip

| fuse Their sting, aud their ehataeter wil pos.|
ehill at my leart—it was 8o hollow and un-| But we were no longer steinders alier shel on | sess o price far “*sbove fhilnes; e will be
carthly, “Stay, my so,'” said she, toking! introduction and mon's the race we biad from ! L @ pleagant visit fo earth, and denth the

neltid ime.—

Lie heapd, and

ST IOnS W we

Letore the Haone of God with excvgili

|

Hgver wede

Such is picty. Like a tender flower plant.
ed in the lertile soil of wuman's Lenrt, it
krows, expanding s lulibg L il
feagranee 1o all aronnd, AnEpebanied 1L
set 1o bloam in perpetual vigoe and unfading
Leouty in the Paradive of God,

A mpatting Hs

Inebrie'y. |
When this iastaken fast hold of o mon, fore
well jndustry— lurewe[l emuplation—Tlirew ell
dutention to things worlhy of aiu
well love of viciunus gotiely -
ov of manners - and ferewell even atiention to
person.  Every thing ks sublc by this prodom-
want aed brutal eppetite. o how many in-
slances o we gee men who Legon  life with
ihe Lrighiest pruspects befure them, and who
hove elsed it without any iy of eqmfon and
cungolation ' Yeungmen with goud fortur

nlion—{fhure-
larewell deecey.

hall the eanelusion 1hat no

|!:-:|-|||‘, anid baffled in

lolty weatificn- subdue.
Bt amid a1l these gorrows, do pol come 1o |

latly was ever v deip
woate, and abandan every dn:

elter dave''

Iy offticted e ye
tiipntwon of *4
Tuiure.

Do not doge your faith in

tnomed Lim Brevier Fullluced Junes.

15 The 1os2 ol feiends
twni the teats of are hike balinto the

| anile ¢ Lt the luss ol praperty 5 o wound
hat leslers.

i o wholesome griel,

Y

celience, becaune your colliience ome | 03 Girs with red hairare said 1o fall in love
ties baen. betrpoyeld, nor belicve that feends | withtwice the intensity of Ujase | oving black,
elin 1 only o velusion, and love a Lright | Thev olso 1k twice ol st g d four times a8
1.*..;u'.--u| which glides away (tom vuur p e | lingils

Do not ihink you are fated Lo be mix

Yy

are | sappotited in your expice
YOUT plmin s, | BT
decinre thint Ciod hus forgnkon van when your
waoy s hedged about with thorms, or toplis
sinfilly whe he calls your dear ones ot
K-ep a0 Ly trst ig

NEC YO

lond heyond the grave.

wns

ol [ the prison o pufl

e g see the cilty byrn,

L dn Inidoan asiees; 85 tha

e said when he shipped on the frozen

raveinent,

“7 A& brotkicr Editor tells us
noprson for b

peats, lie wns mgues:s

. thint when lie
justice of e
Juhioe lo Bive

lienven throngh every trinl; bear adversity
with fortitude, aml ook upward qa howes
tempiation sod suflering. Wihen your Joeks |

dre white; vour eyesdim, and vour i
ry, Wlhen vour sigps fuller on the vergs f
death's ploomy vale, still retodn the freshness

o

Foppery is never eured 3 4 s the bad

wind, which 1ike those of the
verreflined @ once a cuxcomb and

saminp of
aoily, ace

aud buoyapey of spirit which will shield you | nlways n coxearnl,

{tom \he winter of the heart.

" The Mother.

(= Aunt Dethany remarks that [t's o very

suleinn thing o be winrpied.”” Y 4, but ity

. BT s i g v w et | B 0EAlmore solemy not o Le,” said an old
A writer beautifully remarks Lhat aman's i

molheris the representstive of his maker, Mis- |
Lup un barriers be- |

fortune, aed oven erime,
tvween herand berson, While hismother lives
he bos one friend who witl not liwen when ho

ol lurty.

tomforlable
peis'” her
buitons on Lis

B0A wife cannol mnke hon
who “deprs" and vmy loves

fiusbimiid, and don't sew 10

poold lempers, good hear's, goou! eonstititions, | jo clgnered, wlo will not desert him when he | shitis or the tapes on his drawers.

only being e o the vortey of tie drunk-
urd, linve become by degrens the most loath-
some and despieable of monkind,  In the
louse of the drunkord there 15 no hoppiness
for any ono. Al wuncerininty and snxiety.
He 1w nol the same man forany one day al a ]
time. No one knows of Lis oul goings or in-
imeomings.  ‘That which he swallows for what
lie calls ploasure, brings puin as surcly ss mghl
britgs moroing.  Poverty and amisery are in
the train, Mo svoil Lhese, we ore called
upoit to make no sacrifice, Ourown will' s
all that is requisite; and if we had not the wiil
to nxvoid contempl, disgrace and misery, we de-
serve nel lier reliefl nor compassion.—Ledger,

Tao Axsious ny Have.—An amusing aliir
hopoencd lately between o coal-dealer and o
parchinser. "The latter was very anxious o
see that the former did not elieat Liim so he {{he
purchoser: mspected the weigling of (he cosl
Imgell, | he purehoser, noicing the laugh-
mg of the drver, asaed him, when he reeeved
ity whot it wosabout,

“Wiv," soid he, “when your coal was
welghing you wore slanding on the scales,

snilers, who will soothie bom in lis sorrows, and
vak 1o him of hope when he s oy 1odde-
spalr,  Her affection krows po ehbing tide

They flow on o o pare founton, and ipeak
happiness thirongh this vale of teaty, nnd cease
only at tlie oceon of etetnity.

Encrzy.

See! how that fellow works ! No ohs
ton great for him to surmount no oeean oo
wide for him to leap.  He will muke & star in
the world ond no migtake. Sach nre \he men
who build our railrooads, dig up the mountaims
in Coliformio and envieh the world, There 18
pothing pained by idleness and sloth.  "Phisis
w worll of netion; and tomphe money, a rep
ttotion and exert a hoppy influgnee, men muost
Le aetive perseveriug, ond energelie.  They
must not quail at shadowi. -tun from lions, cr
attempt to dodge the lightning. Go forwarnd
zenjously in whatever you underioke, aud we
will risk you suywhers, and Uieotigh Tile,—
Men who fuint and quailare lougling-atock to
sngels, devils, nod true men.

thele

@ There is a woman at the Lotlom of
every mischief,” soil Joe, “*Yes,” teplied
Char'ey, “*wlhen 1 used tu getinto misehiel my
mother was at Lthe boliom of me.'*

B30 old man, spealin
rilee of the western oo
Known the Missi
smanll creek !
saler's Lrother.

2ol his gre ot knowl-
ntry, sanl he had
Tiver sinoe It wWus a
He wust have been M, Meibuy-

17 "They dom*t make as good mirrors os
they wied 10" remmrked an old mail ns she
jobserved nopair of sunken eyes, § weinkled
face ond Nvid eamplesion in a gisss thal she
usually lopked into,

0 We like tie story of a Llacksmith, whe
was requested to ring a suit for slander. 1le
said he can !t go into his shop and hamnier out
a Leter ehuraeter than all the courts in theis-
rendom could give.

1A Prinler out west, whose office is half
n mile fromany other building, and wio hongs

g sizn on e Jinb ol a advertises ot

lree,

el on well o2 lo the mind.

7 Does youtann: play evcher ' saul ll,
gentlompn to Mis. Parigton, on scoing Ikey
entier the ywom with a poek of cards in L
hands, |

“La S-‘I‘i(_'!," wnewered Lheald lady, looking |
over Uie top of Ler spectocles; P lhey dou't
play the plonny, Lat I shouldn®t wonder il L]
copld whsthe it for you.,  laey, put up those |

withe! rards, and whislle eucher for the gen |
i
A LTHIT |

O enn't, said the younyg hopelul. [

s stmnge Yow that boy regeneraled Inte-
Py wand the obd Lady; sod tokomge up her kot
tingwork, commence U knit oo dejected man- |
ner.
i sDon't you feel well, molher 1" usked|
Tkey. |

“No, myson, [ donot feel well, Tam r?i-;
Ppested with the tmitnarality of the young fulkg|
Dipsw=adays,™ upon whioh Tkey Lroughit (e
camphor-bottle 1o the uld lady. A" soud
slie, “dkey you are one of Job's counterluit-
er."’

Tuw vasr ov “Dopars,"—Bome necdy adl
venlurer fn New York has been endeovoring o
raise the wind by an fogenions appeal o the
vanity of o country clergymen, with eonsider-
able suoeesss, probably. He odidressed 'lu:
them o delter gigned A. DoConnelson, sayiig
thot he was a *'sad and wesry member of a
wenlthy up town choreh, “and haviog  heard
you prenchy amd seen o book of travels o
whith your nasos 158 menlioped by the author
with greal priise, would you probably necept
o eall iFL should propose your name to my

[ ohureh?'" It wailded in o modest posieript,

[ **If you liave not seen Lhe holice of you in \he

tbook | alluded to, | will get it lor-you, 1 Le-

[ 1teve i sells for o doblnr and a ball or there-|

labout** 'Ilie replies to Mr. Connelson wonlil |

be wmusing.

g7 The fire is going out, Mlisy Filkine.'—
0 know i, Mr. Green, and H you would pet
wigely, you would follow its example.' Itis
quite unrecessory to sdd, that Green never
axed Lo sel up wilh that girl agaih.

g7 lsw’'t it singular thal an ill-natured shop
keepershould ever offer tosell his “good will,”
when ol! the world knows he hasn'tany !

-

g7 Love is bs necessary (o a Wi

in's heart i o e O e T

ond weie weighel with 4L® as o lashionable bonnet to her head,  Indedd, | :;]m:,l.,l“.‘;.l:uid 1 “,,}.f:::u ”:\ Ny’ Jrael e
“lg it posible? why, I weigh nestly twol oo ink rather more so0; for nothing less thin Iry wo e preferred,

hundred pounds M : a large mensute of love will content !.cr.‘
“Well, sir,’ snill the driver, *‘youare aald™ | (Lo hoc e rerent faskion has shiown that
“Yes,” was the reply, “and I bove bought she can be stisficd with o very litie  bonnel,

myxelf, 0o’

17 True joy is o surene and sober emotion
and Miey are miseralily out thet ‘uke laughing
| forrejoleing; the seat of it o withio, smd
[t is undoulte Iy a seandaious obsersa ion. | iucre 1s no cheetfulness like the resolution of

Ax Anrensieriear  Dippwevnme—John | | but w madern philosopher has temarked, ond |4 brave mmd,

5 . HICAL Ny i wlvia tHa ' for w 118 wart §0
san't endure siueh radenessony longer.  Come | We BIve thaaplotisg Jor W e/ A3 Wiy foal A Feevixe | ALt . ;
can’lenuure suth ez any. longet. “love is 50 vssentiol to the very lifa of o wa A Ferring Rereny.=Millon was pshed Ly o

« WD o T1ELe Fr TR v ik
I'."“,' oy s 'IE'.‘_“ e !‘lt“:- coil ol onrre | man that in celibacy sho s wuhappy without _’“‘”] w ]"'t':,‘ lie woulll distenet Ls daugh-
ton' won't drive it from you, ] ) adlladie rriove, il il 8 o wnfor-| 10 10 the different longus 10 which Le

s«f don't wmind e Ticking pa; but 1'm afrind |7 }over, und aliermuarripge, 1 Khe i f abanil [P3e) uN A P e

d bd th sa; ate s ot (0 love Ler huiband, slie i teph Nou st vne tongue issuflicient lur
it won't do me any good,” pURRIS RS- 4 _ L e N MR

«We eai tell botier about that aplerward, | Pty certain Lo love——someoly el-e’s Vin.d L 11 will

o i 1 - i *Ven do you Lok de world will coine la
Bat whydo you think 8+ John?* pr B = oy — | ¥ €N o You Gk de W 1
' ALy doesit e arithmetie oy tkat forly WA olergyman, preaching 8 SENMON 0N SOME g d 39 gkl Germun, Oy probnbly
WY uoc SR Eh ¢ . 4 | nagtienlar patrimcli, Was extremely bogh i bis n! t three RTIE T N t

¥ ke ane tood Crude) 2 | s | in nbout three moniis,'" snawered the jokel.
"-"'-'T“' R GRS i, ble lad [ panegyric, and spoke of him ns for escecding

el olne vouo are an ineaimgioie ad. 1 b

3 : ' . levery spintan the calemlar.  He jotiok o view
grounl Lere; we'll xee how mueh it takies to y

L1

““Huy vell 1 no can

LA

irh luvdoat,'” exclanned Hans,

“l pe going o

itle of satigfacien,

it} orey Loeh-11it {of the rootesianticnl lijernzey, biab in vain ;0 L Rt lodis $hfing.”
e ai pore (ach . " 1l % v 2 A s AT vl =
w0, don'tpag please don't T guess it will S PR IR s o Was e ; | : 4 i =1 -
I fire Trtomg) " ANy o 08 he possested 3oevery g An Loshimon who tind just arzived from
g i 4 o ig) I . 1 1} v - ']
ICIRIME (HRE'NY ke [ ten sz “Wlere, theny, enn We e Eigerald Isi tine s cun fred ab the
\ P s 1 b
Movysry Burisgo.— My s " gaid o wilty | Pt wwpatriameh ' One ofithe ool | olug el Wi | anl, Be-
: s [ ey wiio was ah ut takifig lilg gop | Stegilion, jpedl atlastof the repetion, exalom: |jp (o 1AL Uid dupdowy gun e ox-
fiso i s, what shall be the siyle of the| & **05 I am going nwnyy you ey put b | efgim SNies the sun wake such o divil of
jew fiew!! my pew.’ |8 uoige folbg Jdown o Los counithey I
' eoverner."gnid the oneand twen'y Wy = 1 :
‘o1 Wite tn inthe tlowds fur an auswer. 7 How 1ittle do lovely women know what U7 How do you get alon

Nuve fi—| anlul beings they nre, in the cyes of an unex- | meiie 7 asked o fatlie
| perienced youth! Younz men brought upin the | ciphiered thoneh aliitie
feshionable eirele of our cities will siie at | bon, distraction, sbom
t Accustonied 10 mingle incessaitiy i fes | hallncunt ]
Ay, and 1o Lave dlie fompice ol !
hieaet dendencd by a thouwstnd frivolous 0
" 1o 1 v I ' 1 s
iy bt il e rother declined adopiing _I\_’__I";:‘:“'.I:':I_,lT:irl,"ill_'ll.lllllh: 1‘-‘:I‘|:r\:‘1l.l‘,::ﬂ I|I::\_-‘;-'|...l Ii]_;"\‘.'r_umnu oiphotetieally should be ami-
Hhie o I . P I|'r WL up i the oonnty, ”_‘__:; are pel rent di- I‘\»_ .!-|]'r||‘_"\_.|-':..'ﬂ, char ."Il,l |_'.. Il'.‘.::h:..‘-t 1€, t.'i.;:o..
ber v rinan Howe.—A nice young stmy - | vinijes.— Waekington Iroing fnomical, forgiving, gencrons, Lionest, ndustri-

ous, judicious, kind, loving, modess,

af pon’t khow, but  suppuse  we
Jalin H. Samplin & Father,'”
ool sell estevm was g e
remdint Hia " good-notured ol gentle- |
ek with e originglity of U

pely 0 betokened gsreal rigibye g

4 litle boy. “1've
jrartition, sgltrac-
iation, justificntion,
Uul, ampaiation, credtion
e for an enginceron

v {he Bt

mnan

: neat,
CET 1 i Con e Writes Lo bijeeoti<in, | S e ST | obedient, pleasand, guiet, refleoling, sobe
it the concluding b of 1 ol 00 Firgt Class in notural philosophy stoed)| o el e e, S R el
in L uh b i_l. Lhie concluding le ol 1 aynes | "..‘i J Fir A58 l P SRR Temle r, urbane, viriuous, Wise, x Crpaary,
no dady L LU ) , . vieiding and zealous,
= ihare s no place like homa” ‘ «Whal is atirpotion?”’ |’ L SR
Lt fe 8 : trhe Can- nee, ® uw:tl ook this slig- =
fnduoniet £ FES .P”' h % “';1” s > ’l.I ) ‘II ! AL MY F I kulm..'t:..; look that o Llue- | I A late philosopher, in spesking of love
atnntiopte, e \\nh_-: & the plare. Chidy [ LY boglves her Gler.” . | letiors, says the nncients deall i billets, but
fug it pia soin of £300 sterhing o year, ap  <hizht! Now tedl me what ot of & diffurent kind from thove uged by the
v | - 3
W ol rale degirem oy Vive ke a ;.Tu:(-cl biverr i, 15 0 ddetiee Lo emnin where yau modetns,  They wire Lillels of wood wod
—oamtid ong hnbimiion—the best of wine—!yre; o fe 0 piece of eoaco experences | were pluressed, not to the unlestanding, but
e ot glatious  tobncco—tliree beouliful! « hon lesaing agaiust o capary eolored vest, the biemid, b thuse da s colrniing was done
wive s—apd ne woinge to chyreh?” A sollier's  Kight sgoin; eall the nest class.* with & elub. | ~
ia.i.."-ll-'-'.'. 1ty i e AECSSSEESOEE p \ bt 1
- - iy i \ rcomrry.—A venerable youne gentlor
1A il bioy noted among his lny A GEar, —ﬂr\‘cngc I8 %.commON Passing , wiis il “'rlﬂlr:li 1:r: 1"11||‘“"f‘ rll I l\ )nu‘lgl I‘re”-"l'"nr‘
1A sk ] I T ['4 n | the sin of the uninstructed. ‘Phe savage (1] LY & A YEUISs © recentiy

{eilows for hiy feolies with the girls, was read
e plond m the Ol Testpment, wlien, coming
lo tie phese, “moking waste places glad,'”

Lie was oeked Uy the pedagogue what it meant,

The younyster pansed, scrate Led his hend,

Dt apild give no anywer ; when up jumped o |
more precocions urelin, snd eried out: !
ihow whit it means, mng'er, | meaps hig |
ging the gitls; for Tom Ross is allers huggin

tem round the woisl ; and it mekes ‘em as

glud om can be.*

Bap Lvok.—] nover knew on enrly rising,
harg working, prodent man, carefull ofhis|
entnings nnd strictly honest, who complained
af bal luck. A gued character, pood habits |
andgoold industry are impregnable to tie oseanlt |
of all the i1l luck thal fools ever dichmed of,

B

7 The man who thayght he could enax n
lawer 1o take "*a doller less,” is now tryiug to |
set fire to an iceberg with a eigar,

Weemn it poble; bt Chnst's religion, whicl is
the gublime civibizer, emphatically ecndening it
Wiy? Because religion seels ever to ennobile
fan, and nothing so debases lim as revenge.

F7™ At a meeting of unmarried printers,
whieh convened not long since, the fuliowing
toast wag drawk in silenne : “Woman—Heav-
en rewnrd her ; she is aloays ia favor of a
well conducted press,'”

g Sure, an’ it wasn't poverly that drove
me from the ould counthey,' sanl Mickael the
other day; *for my father hal twenty-one
voke of oxen and a cow, and they gave milk
ti year rounds

i A sharp iden—Sooner than marey 8 wo-
waon of iy, I'd take two ol five-and-Lwenty,

0T Why are green peas Jike Sebastopall—

threw s maternal relotive into a Nt of adw-
tation by the {o'lowing speech @ 1 like ali
kinds of cike — most pound cake, sponge
cake and Jelly cake, but | dou't like stumach
selic'!

m7An Irish girl ithe othier day, complained
lo her miatress (hat the cow wouldn't éat hee
“mess.'  Slhe “scalded Ve mole, and she
salted it—bul divil the bit would 1he onld cow
loueh.” On examination it was found ihnt
Riddy's “male’” was nothing bat spw dust.—
The cow was evidently not used to such *fine
board "

17 0ne of our celehmted dandies was i
company with o young lady, aud observed her
kiss her fovorite poodle,  He advanced aml
begeed the lika favon remarking (hal she
ought to bave ag much cherity lor b wa she
lhad shown 1o the dog, *Sir,’” xaid 1be belle,
] never kissed my Jog while be was a pup-

' Beeause they musy hié'shellod before taken. - Jpy.** The feliow took the hint and sjoped.




